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REMARKS. 



Fhe respectable author of this farce successfuKy 

united business with some literary endeavoor. 

Fhe ^^ First Floor" contains many whimsical situ* 

itions, fairly made out by appropriate dialogoe z. 

ind the equivoque throughout produces a coin- 

^erable effect; much more, indeed, than the read- 

r would, probably, imag^ine. 

The cynical caution of Old Whimsey, nAo- 

Bcribes London as ^a mere ocean of knavery,'' 

well contrasted with the careless dissipation of 

son ; whose follies, Tim Tartlett, u igratefully^ 

hiingf Mrs. Pattypan, seems too well disposed 

uitate. 

his ]nece has lately been revived, with eSbot, 

le Haymark#t theatre; where, assisted by 

y and Liston, as Old Whimsey and Tim, fresb 

Is were grained for the author and themseWei. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I. AI7 INS IN LONDON. 

Enter Landlord and Monford, 

^aand. Welcome to town, your honour !^a 
g^ while since I saw your honour — was sapi* 
. this very morning that it was many montis 
;e I saw my worthy master, Squire xVlonford. 
tfim. Say so still, landlord — for I am come to 
m incog, and wish to conceal my arrival her«. 
\tand. Ah ! a pair of fine eyes is tlie cause ! y*a 
c sprung^ all the game about the country, aid 
F you are coming to poach on some poor fd- 
\ manor in Loudon. 

^on. No, faith, there is no poaching in tfe 
I ; I mean to take out a license for sporting ai 
irtain manor, called Matrimony. 
Mvd, Matrimony ! Lord, sir, 'tis well enougi 
your dog-trots — we must, to be sure, have caf- 
ibr the fcugh road business of life ; but who the 
il would think of runninor a race-horse in i 
t-chaise ? — His time enough to put him in liar- 
i when he is no longer able to win a sweep* 
:es. 

fon. Why, look ye, landlord, I don't think that 
nty years of dissipation will qualify me the 
:er for a husband : I look on marriage as a sort 
artnership, in which I mean to engage whilst I 
bring youth, good spirits, and a good constitu- 
., as my share of the stock in trade : but when 
etty girl finds herself entrapped into a connec- 
with a bankrupt trader, can he be «sv^ ^«iV^ 
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lodger. 

Y. Whim. Come, come, my dear R 
nan— thou peerless iirinceas of nil past 
let m talk orer (he iQutter coDlly. 

Mn.Ptttt. Talk, indeeil ! Cni tired 
Mr. Wtimiej. 

Y. Whim, rm glad of it-I never el 
■woold hare been tired of tliBl. 

Xn.PalU Whatiignifiesrensonini. 
yuu are to thoughtlea?, so diajipated— 
oompanj, and lueh hours — youll " 

Y. Whim. But then, aa the olc 
lengthen my nights, Mrs. Patty [mji, and 
pretty nearly to the same end. 

Jtfft. Pan. How olten must I beg d 
the premises? I've given you wni 
for liis month past, and you woo t 

Y. WhiBi. 'Tis a conunoo cot 
youi^ people, that they Won't t»ki 

Mn-Pall. 1 have put up a bill 1 
■low already — .\ First Floor to be let' 
i< will not Ion? remain emiitTii 1 dara 
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Mrs. PatL Who do you mean, sir ? 

iVhin^. I mean your apprentice, Tim Tartlett ; 
and a very g^ood choiee too, let me tell you, Mrs. 
Pattypan ; he has serred his time to his master^s 
business — and, [ dare say, you will find him a very 
useful partner — But I see him coming^, and I won't 
interrupt a love conversation. 

Mrs. Pait. I understand your sneers, dr. But 
I hope, before you quit the house, you mean to 
dischargee your debts — you are pretty much in my 
books. 

Y. Whim. That is owing to my great respect 
for you — I hope I shall never be out of your books 
— Adieu, my dear old girl I If I can't get a bed 
elsewhere — perhaps I may pop in here — so you'll 
let your maid Xancy sit up for me. [exit* 

Mrs, PcUt. Impudent fellow ! 

Enter Tim Tartlett. 
Oh, your servant, sir ; ready drest, I see, for going 
abroad ; you are always gadding, Tim Tartlett. 

Tim, Lord, mistress! why, you are always 
scolding one for taking a little harmless recreation 
— ^you know I loves to see life — because vy, 'tis so 
agreeable. 

Mrs. Patt. Well, sir, and is there nothing due 
to me for my attention to you ? What do you 
think made me take you from your pour relations, 
and place you in my own family ? 

THm. I'm sure I can't tell, mistress ; you must 
know best. 

Mrs. Patt, Haven't I put money in your pocket, 
and made a gentleman of you ? — ^have not I taught 
you breeding ? 

Tim. Wcry true. 

Mrs, Patt. Have not I at length resolved to 
make you master of my shop^ my fotlwaft^«BA.tD05- 
self? 




Jtfri. Pall. Our Noncy, indeed !- , 
ther of your folliea ; always laughiflj 
ing with that trape-s in Ibe shop, as) 

Tim. Vy, I can't help toying wilj 
now and then, she ia such a marry, ' 
.oul. J 

Mri.Patl. The trollop shall not a 
Joora — Oh, Tim, Tim! 1 «iah ji 
enough to keep 9iich wrelches et a a 

Tim. Vy, so 1 have, sometimes^ 
proud ax Old Soralch to our.jourog 
abop-boy — but when 1 looks at a prt 
mislrete, all my pride meltB nway,J 

Mrs. Pall. Don't provoke me, TBI 
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r c Mon, I only wish to know, whether I can take 

possession of Uie lodgings this afternoon? 
^' M-s. Pali, This hour, sir, if you please. 

Jtfbn. I expect my sister from the country this 
f evening ; and as I cannot accommodate her at my 
ti chambers, am obliged, at this short notice, to take 
lodgings. 

Mrs, PtttU Very well, sir. 
J\i<m. I am now going to the place where she 
will arrive, to leave a card of your shop, and shall 
^ back time enough to receive her. \tx%U 

Mrs. Patt. Short and sweet, indeed ! 
7Hm, I wonder vether his sister is a comely girl? 
Mrs, PaU, What is that to you, sir ? — Do be so 
good as to send your favourite Nancy to me im- 
mediately — we must get every thing in order for 
the lady. 

Tim, If she has but black eyes !^ — ^I likes black 
eyes monstrously. 

Mrs, Patt. Never to ask the price of the lodg- 
ings ! — I declare I can't tell what to make of him. 

[exit, 

Tim, I'cod, youll make a pretty penny of him 

before you have done with him, I warrant, \eocit. 

$CSfirS III. ▲ ROOM IN MRS. PATTTPAN'S HOVSB. 

Mrs, Pattypan discovered, 

Mrs. Patt. Bless me, what a litter this room is 
in ! — ^I shall be ashamed for the young lady to 
see it. 

Enter Kancy, 

J^a/my. Ma'am, here b one of the oddest old 
gentlemen below ; all we can get out of him is, 
that these are his son's lodgings, and he will come 
up stairs. 

Mrs^Patt* His sen's lodgings 1 



I. Mtt'dm, jour most obediefl 
taken loi^ngs here— 1 preW 
Hn. Pttttypao. 

Jlfr». Pall. At jour jervice, si 

Whim. Then we are nil right— . 

welcome to your brother's lodgingitl 

Mn. PM. Tlut you ar '""' 

— Your brother leBtned vi 

rival i he will be home io 

Eiiltr Simon. "^Uli 

Whim. There, iirrah. 1 

ihe CDToer — oive shouU always h»1 



,•» property. [Ib ^". P.] WeU] 
1, what do you think of my soil— a 
B for a lodger ? i 

Mrt. Pall- Indeed, sir, he seams a 






dvil, agreeable, young genUeroBlt- 
verae of my late lodger— a [liisiliatel 
Uiiog — but give roe leave to show J 
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Enter Mon/ord, tpealdng as he enters, 
fan. Let me know the moment the lady comes/ 
V'him, [aside] Some friend of my son's, I sup- 
i, [to him] Sir, your most obedient-«-Tery 
tty apartments, sir. 
fon. Yes, sir — ^I don't dislike them. 
Vhim, I beg, sir, you will be seated, 
fon. Sir, I, I — [aside] I see you don't wait for 
same invitation. 

Vhim, What d'ye think of those pictures, sir? 
ley are reckoned pretty good, 
fon. They seem to be very fine, indeed, sir. 
Vhim, Very glad you like 'em — ^I bought 'en 
odeed I partly furnished this room. 



[rings the beU, 



fon. Furnished the room ! — [«nae] some up* 
iterer, egad ! 

Enter Frank, 
Vhim, Let me have a pair of slippers, my lad* 
)ctly — I long to be out of my boots. [exU 
ink,] Nothing so pleasant as to be perfectly at 
i*s ease — that's my opinion. 
ion. So I perceive, sir ! 

Re-enter Frank, 
Vhim, I expect my son presently — ^Toull stay 
ea, air ? [jmUs off his boots, 

ion. Ha, ha, ha ! I believe I shall, sir. — [aside] 
lost impudent old fellow this seems to be. 
Vhim. [aside] Believe I shall — ^he might as 
U have said, thank ye. 

^rank, [aside] A curious acquaintance my mas- 
seems to haye picked up — [exii, 
ion. Sir, I should be exceedingly sorry to be 
\tj of any rudeness to you — ^but I apprehend 
; are not apprised who has taken these lodg- 



lament too, and we nmf i 

[IM brovgltt in bg Ao^ 

ughter to make liasle. [aiide | 

n be no bunii to iaiite him, si 

Jacks. — May I ask your name, i! 

Xon. Mo)iford.sir. 

Whim, [aiidc] Monfonl l~th< 

WbqIs la ruD aviay ivitli Cherlott 

Enter Frank. 

Frank, [aside to Monford] S 

BOW in th? house, air. 

Mon. la the house '. Hei 
demued portnianteau down at 
tokeil.but fVhijaieg prevents hini^ 
\j i«rdon ac, sir — any other ti 
to aee f DU. lalluapling lo fane 

IFA™. ZouiiJ!,nr! WhaHJ"] 

Enler Charlotle ; JUtn/ord ealchi 

Man. My Charlotte ! am I iud 

hold jou in my arnis again 1 — [fj 

_ me leave, lir, to introduce you tl 

^, Char, [aiide] Good heaveus!. 



{% 
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urn. Don^ be disappointed, young man — yatt 

had a devilish lacky escape in missing mj 

iter, I a»are you — for not a shilling would 

B given her, had she thrown herself away on 

n, [aside] What the devil shall I say f 
tun. I suppose you are muttering curses 
3t the old fellow^ because he won't st^er yoa 
im him — come, use no ceremony — ^let me 
vfhat I am . [friend, 

n. [aside] I have it — You are, sir, indeed, a 
lim. For depriving you of your wife — ^that is 
d the part of a modem friend. 
n, I thank you for your candour — ^you have 
rered to me my mistake. 
dm. You expected then that the old codger 
I have whimpered a little, joined yourhands« 
ave given you half^his fortune, for making a 
fhim? 

n. I own it—- but I see I was in an error. 
[Charlotte, I thought you were a woman of 
le — your lather has convinced me that you 
lO longer be such^if ypu marry me ; I.should 
foM be guilty of the greatest injustice in wish- 
i sacrifice your happiness to the gratification 
passion. * 

%r. Sir — ^you — ^you are perfectly in the right 
el the delicacy of your conduct — and — ^you 
je sure I approve it. [exit Charlotte* 

lim. Give me your hand, Monford — Egad, I 
to think you are a devilish sensible fellow, 
n. Between you and I, Mr. Whimsey, it 
do for younger brothers, like me, to fell in 

wn. Certainly not. It may well be called 
^ m love. Tis in truth a false step, and ma- 



^K don. 111 step W M»a ^('^ffV 
■ wS. Don't U.uH;!''"": 

^H I may lose my porODsnU*'"- 

%t'.E,«»,.F™i<-^;' 

offhis suanl— 1 have preUm 
Sl'gMlr.u.dp.ymya'S"" 

""KTaTiMhl."!.- 
^^ ,.«abu,yi»an.ho»""" 

^m_ fc.. T"''"'!'»r>'"',''', 

^^B Ijcve thii absordity bat tot i 
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>n. Nor I neither, madam, [osiefe.] So I mast 
or the old fellow's son, I find. 
'5. Patt. I hope, sir, you like the lod^ngs» 
ont think them dear at three g^uineas a week. 
»n. Certainly not. 

Enter Whimsej/. 
•s, Patt, Aye-; 1 knew we should ag^ee, sir< 
a, ha! 

kim, Egfad, he has put the question to her. — 
e] Monford, I perceive you hare hegun the 



i; 



)n. And have conquered too—only don't in* 
pt me in my victory. 

him. Not I-— you may say what you will be- 
ne. 

m. Aye ; but the lady won't care to speak 
•e you. Pray now^ sir, leave us to ourselves. 
rs, Patt. [to IVhimJ] Your servant, sir ; we 
K>me to terms before you came in. 
him. Oh, you had ? 

n. Patt, Yes ; we were proceeding^ to settle 
f things. 

TUnu Then I am sure I won't interrupt you ; 
so good bye. — [oneie] 111 take the liberty of 
ung'to their conversation, however — ^nothing 
he evidence of my own ears can remove my 
ieions. [exit, 

on. Don't mind my father, Mrs. Pattypan; 
I have tlieir peculiarities. 
n. Patt. True, sir — ^I dane say it will be the 
i with you and I, when we grow old. — [enter 
mtey^ and retirei to the back eeene*] But, now- 
^ to return to business — right reckoning makes 
friends, as I used to tell my first husband — 
en. Aye, I dare aay we shall be very happy 
tfaer. 
'j^zm, [asuie] Happy tO|^eiher 1 



Jtfon. Oh, jea, yaull always Gi 
twelve o'clock. 

mum. [onrfe] Thal'B 



Vhim. [onrfe] 1 
Son. 1 think you 



1 thinl 
that— 

.Von. I underslanil you — buttl 
sortofdiO'ereDczetome. 

Mrs. FaU. Indeed 1 I ai 
— for you hnow, sir, some gentleai 
JBCtion to children. 

Whim. [oaMfe] Egad, there can j 
nil this — it will be am-'-'- ' — 



know this iiD'C the lint 
have struck. 
Mrs.Patt. Oh drar, D' 
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Trs. Pait, [aside] My boy ! — the old gentle^ 

I seems mighty fond of his son. 

Ion, [aside] £gad, I wish this ceremony were 

I over ; I snail never be able tJtcarry on the 

e. [salutes her, 

'^him, [joining tfieirhands'j May yon live long 

ither, and may no domestic quarrels obtrude 

'our happiness ! — may you, Mrs. Pattypan, be 

ounded by a numerous offspring ! 

Irs, Pott, [aside] A numerous ofispring ! 

Ion, Pray, my dear sir, drop the subject — jiXt 

it distresses her; and you Imow one must oon- 

a woman's feelings on some occasions. 

^im. Certainly! certainly! 

^on, I am sure 1 should be sorry to hurt Mrs« 

ypan^s delicacy. 

^him. So should I — ^when a woman has but 

enough left for her immediate use, it would 

ruel indeed to damage that — ^111 change the 

ect, Monford, depend upon it. [he converses 

Mrs, Pattypan in dumb show. 

Enter Frank, 
rank, [aside to Mon,] Sir, it is an impo88ib]fi-> 
ir you to procure an interview with Afiss- 
rlotte. 

'on. Impossible, Frank ! 
rank. Absolutely so— she is so closely watch-> 
•but I've engaged one in your interest, who 
take any message to her for you. No less a 
^n than Mr. Timothy Tartlett. 
on. But how can he assist me ? 
-ank. By communicating to your mistress any 
age you wish ; he will never be suspected, 
on. Not a bad thought, i'faith. 
rmk. He is a waiting to speak to you below 
I — slip away from the old gentleman directly. 
/W?». Now, what the deril can ttie^ >o^ "Wto^- 



,. Not in the least, I pronii 

f, wiUhaiteD the match, and » 

'him. Egad, tbo'.ni ask the 
quegtions about him ; tbere cq 
that.— Pmj, Mrs. Pallypan, if I 
delicacy by tfao queatian, how la 
been acquainted "^(b this 7ouii| 
an ^omg to marrjr ? 

JSri. Pali, [aside] Youog mtl 

'hg ti> maiTj 1 how the deuce co 

itaudmg to marry Tim TaKlct 

yWhim. You'U excuse my curi 

K he rather wild ! 

_ ; Xti. Pan. [oridf] Yes. yet- 

EI« kirn] Why, sir, I beliore he 
e has hii litUe gallaatriea. 
>f7,tni. Look ye, Mn. PaHyp 
gallBntriea, hi you call them, pel 
of the mutter than you do. 



Jtfr.. Pal, 



Doa 



r, you ■■ 



Ifhirn. Bill, really, when 1 1 
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•>-*-In a word, your intended husband has made 
love to my daughter. 

Jfr«. PatL Whatdo I hear I I shall certainly 
faint. m 

Whim, [attemptinS to support her] For heaven's 
sake, don't faint yet, for I oan't support you, upon 
my soul. 

jntrs. Pott, An ungrateful fellow ! — ^who owes 
all he has in the wodd to me I 

Whim, Then, of course, all he has in the worid 
ought to be at your disposal : but he did not own 
to me that he was even acquainted with you. 

Mrs. PcUt. I have been a mother to him. 

Whim. Perhaps he thought you fitter to be his 
mother than his wife. 

Jdrs, PcUt, Oh, sir, it is not to be repeated what 
T have done for that young man. 

Whim. If it is not to be repeated, I'm sure I 
don't wish to hear it, Mrs. Pattypan. — But, be- 
tween you and me — ^I suspect the girl is fond of 
iiim. 

Mrs. Pott. Fond of him I 

Whim. Indeed, I don't wonder at it — ^he is a 
handsome dog. 

Mrs. Patt. He is, to be sure, a likely young fel- 
low — ^not that I consider his person — the mind is 
my choice — ^what are fine eyes — flowing locks— 
bnlliant complexions f — 

Whim, [interrupting her] ' Mighty pretty things 
to look at, Mrs. Pattypan — [aside] Though you 
never found them in your glass. 
■'. Mrs. Patt. But what are they, compared to the 
beauties of the mind f 

Whim. Faith, I don't know — Comparisons are; 
odious, and therefore I shan't attempt them. 

Mrs. Patt. Beauty is but skin deep — 

Whim, [ofide] Tlie»iTa\lhyo>>t%\L\\x<5Ssws«^'>. 



" th« a""'' ;r i [ 1 had ai'"'B 
ll>M>o™V. ,„ the nialtf J 



I 
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Mrs. Pott, Old mistress, indeed ! 
Tim. By all accounts, she is just as loving now 
she was thirty years ago. 
JIfrj. Patt. [aside] His ears shaU pay for this. 
7^01. If the old girl was to hear ode, now — ^what 
ould she say to it ! Ha, ha, ha ! — Well, misB, 111 
ke my leave of you till twelve o'clock. I^ Just 
going to make merry with a few friends for an 
>ar or two — ^111 take care that you shall have an 
Dcellent chaise, and as good a pair of horses 83 
rer passed Hyde-Park Comer. * 
diar. Many thuiks to yon, kind Mr. Timothy. 
Tim, Courage, miss — ^true love endures to the 
id, as the song says. And so a fig for your fil- 
ler and old mother Pattypan. 

[exetmt Charhtte and Tim- 
Mrs. Patt. [eoming forward] Old mother Pat- 
'pan ! Old ! — I shall run mad ! What a plot ! — 
^ lucky, however, I have discovered it-^^ll 
ke care there shall be no elopement. — Old, in« 

3ed ! and too loving ! — ^I don't know what 

le deuce the fellows would have ; when we are 
3ung, we are not half loving enough, forsooth ! 
-and when a few years have taught us how to 
imedythe defect, they treat our improvement 
ith contempt ! [txit. 



ACT THE SECOND. 

;BNB I. A ROOM IN MRS. FATTYPAN'S HOVSB) 
WITH TWO WINDOWS IN TUS BACK 8CBNK. 

Enter Young Whxmsey and JVomy. 

IT. Wkkn. Ah! my dear little Nancy— ^ow 
ickjr'I am, to meet with yon alone. 
JVaney. iwxOitbeD^ tir, you 'wcmVWsvv^'s^ 



to try mjr rudenni beraelL — BytE^i 
the old womBn f 

Jfancy. At a neighbour's, over 
Imsn she is ai jealous as 0!J Scratch ( 
Timothy, and bo she means to walch 1 
home. ^ 

r. Hldm. Ohl ho! then si w is out, 
much the better. — [la ker] iVaac^, I li 
;ou B little goad adrioe — step into mf 



Y.lVhim. Let llie lodgings 1 with all 
lore in them !— 
JTaiui/. Pay what you owe, and 

r. IVhbn. Death aad—but I cuiH «tl 
a paariou — and so ihe lodgings are 

JVancjr. Aye — there i< no old g;eatli 
one of the sweetest yo an; ladies — ' 

r. Wliim. A young liJy '—(^13, | 
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Y. Whim, Furnish ! that is the man to whom 
you have denied me so often — What shall I do f — 
he never saw me, I believe ? 

Nancy, Never. 

y. Whim. Then I fear nothing. However, a 
little disguise of my dress may not be amii^B — ^here 
is an old laced hat, and a morning-gown, which I 
§;ue88, from its antique appearance, belongs to your 
old lodger. 

Nancy, Tes; his servant has just been unpack- 
ing his portmanteau. 

Y, Whim, Then on they go — ^in cases of neces* 
fiity one cannot stand upon punctilio. 

\puUing on the hat andtnomtng-gounu 
Enter Furnish, 

Nancy, Your servant, Mr. Furnish; Isupposa 
you want Mr. Whimsey ? 

Fum, Yes, my dear, I own a part of my busi- 
jiess is with him. 

Nancy, 111 go and see if he's at home. [exit, 

Fum, You may save yourself that trouble, my 
.dear : I am pretty sure he is within. 

F. IVhim, I think, sir, Mr. Whimsey is indebted 
to you for the furniture of a house, taken by a ve- 
ry fine girl, who referred you to him for payment 
—I have read many of your letters to him. 

Fum* Yes, sir — a number of Utters passed be- 
tween us. — I suppose I have received a quire of 
paper from him at different times ; and, eg^, that 
is all I ever received from him. — You are his 
friend, I presume, sir ? 

Y. Whim, I am partial to him, I own ; though I 
confess he has been duped by women. 

Fum. That I can pardon, sir. Gallantry has 
always been a part of my business. 

Y. Whim. lUther a smaW i^^xV ol^^NxxXsoiscbk^^A^ 
BtpreBeat, J should think,Mx.^\xrc«Sa.. 



f 



Ab,> 



, there 



shuulden. 

Y. Whim. 4nd, rtaUy, if ti 
dun't think it would be aoy g 
man's appearance. >. 

Fum. I dare aay, you woukl 
affording him relief. H 

¥. Wftin. That I would, I u 

Furn. Mine is not a lerge bil 
bill] and,! believe, I could aflbf 
Abatement in it — a trifling sull 
happy youth from du^acc. — C< 
site luaury of a feeling mind in 
— CDOiider, that generoiiity is vt 
of man. — Consider compaaaie 
All head] You wont pay the *j 
Mr. Soap, and do your duty — 
/est him diretlly. 



Fum. It may do very 



heU 

naM 

i 
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this way in a confounded huff about something. 

Y.fVhim, [aside to J^anci/] I'm very glad of it; 
ni have a little sport with the old boy — and en- 
g^e him with Furnish, whibt I get a peep at the 
young lass. — [to Fum.'] My dear Furnish, I would 
advise you to arrest him by all means. 

Jfanei/, [aside] What can he mean now ? 

Y, Whim» Let your friend, Mr. Snap, retire for 
a minute, and I'll explain myself — [exU Snaip] 
Between you and me, he is now here in disguise. 

Fum, Here! where? 

Y, Whim* Tou will see the old fellow present- 
ly — Nancy tells me he is coming this way — 

JVancy. Ha, ha, ha \ I wish I dared laugh out. 

Fum, Old fellow ! Why I thought he was not 
above two-and-twenty. * 

Y, JVkim, Very true ; but in his present dis« 
guise he appears thrice that age. 

Fum, His present disguise ! 

Y, Whim. To deceive his creditors is, as you 
call it, a part of his business. He wears as many 
different sorts of wigs in a month as a barber's 
block ; and all Monmouth-street can scarcely sup- 
ply him with a sufficient change of wardrobe. 

Fum, Egad, he must be a comical dog ! — ^I shall 
be ready to laugh in his face. 

Jfdncy, Here he comes, I vow. 

Y, Whim, Aye, here he is — [aside] Eh! — what 
the devi l m y father, by all that's whimsical ! 

Fum. What's the matter, sir ? You are not go^ 
ing ? 

Y. Whim, No, no, sir ; — only, if Mr. Whimsey 
should discover that I have told you this — a disa- 
greeable altercation might ensue. 

[goet to {he corner of (he scene. 
Entv Old Whimey^ mth open letters in hi9 hcmd^ 



^im. Egad, il i, lackj 1 hroln 
™:«i "ad dacovered hij tricks. Rn 
W for all this when he comes han 
^ JVanrj] Ah ! mj Uttle blosBom 
you there ^_[a^,] To ,pend 
pounds upon a pBinted doU in thn 
[Jo fto-] Why, you look uiighlj » 

!.„ "^- P^"' '*'■ ' ^""t know-! 
hamour, that's all, ' 

WMm. ^Ah ! ^u .iear little— « 
marr, humo,.r too. No,-l IJerFaS 
[o-Hfc] Thnt scoundrel Jack-Ji'ild 
(VflAo-] Well, my little dear, .nd 1 
«ie ilut firei mo-bm then a™in 
fi;^m^oth.trmi„nma^ 

■^Wj. Voa seem in a fluster sir 
IVhim. Yes, my love, I am in a f\i« 

hare hiB wench, forsooth !— ihe doe hi 

for ba ftult : There is no resisHu" thS 

r. Whiia. run*! W„ii ~:?. ^ 
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I. Tes, sir^ I really deem it an advantage, 
pe to avail myself of it — ^my name, sir, is 
L [aside] Who the deuce would think he 
wo-and-twenty years old ! I hope you hare 
ur health lately, sir ? 

m. Very well, I thank ye ; I have not been 
for these forty years past. 
I. [aside] Forty years past ! And then his 
i devilish smart coat, to come from Mon« 
•street. 

m. Why, you seem to be mighty well ac- 
id with me, Mr. Furnish ! 
u Ha, ha, ha ! I know you, sir, by name, to 
I ; and I believe I can form a nearer guess 
- age than any cme would do merely from 
ppearance. 

m, [angrily] Eh! well, sir, and how old 
suppose 1 am, then ? — Damme, d'ye take 
threescore, you blockhead f 
u Not I,' upon my soul, sir. 

n, [Uss angrily] Then I suppose you think 
r fifty? 

u Nothifg like it, I assure you. 
n. Perhaps then, my good Mend, you ima- 
3 to be about forty ? 
I, Indeed 1 do not, Mr. Whimsey. 
n. [i^mking hands with him] Nay, nay, my 
low, 'tis impossible you can suppose me to 
h under fifty, ha, ha, ha ! 
I. Egad, but I do tho', ha, ha, ha ! — [ohtfel 
ell he counterfeits the laugh of an old man! 

[both iattghiomB time* 
n. Upon my soul, Furnish, you area mig^- 
lant fellow. 

I. I believe I am — I make it a part of my 
B to be pleasant— but there is another part 
U8ioe» wlikh I piuit not foT^-^-Wns^^ 



k-izr 



!J o|ih:ii« 



(fftim. [reading] "John WM 
debtor, for furnishing Miss Fanny 
in Nawman-itreet;" Why, what 
this? I know nothing of Miss Fli| 
Neii'mBii-stre«l. 



fV/iim. I pass the night at Miss Pi 
Fum. Don'l think to deceive ml 
tlemaa — don'l I know that you h*_ 
the throe last gigs you had?— th» 
many tricks as a juggler to ohi: 
— that jon keep women id e._., 
town, ood change tham as often as ' 

Whim. 1 cant teil what you ^ 
caraemein knows woril of the 
Fvm. Thin I know.thal I wil 
Whim, So you may, but d — i 
hare any of mine. 

Flint. Why, you brazen youQJ 
brenk your poor parent's heart 
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n. Fabe imprisonment ! Bless me — ^why I 
eilow here, who told me a cock-and-a-buU 
bout you--4iad jret as gentleman-like a man, 
rod momin;: gown and a gokUlaced hat. 
un. [aside] Eh ! i'faith there is seme trick 
his — my bat and g^wn have not been bor- 

foi* nothing — [to him"] but what a cursed 
jL^t you be to trust to appearances ! 
n. If I liad trusted to your appearanee, I 

not have mistaken a gouty old rake of 
»re foi- a young rake of two-and-twenty. 
m, Vvhy, you abusive dirty plebeian — ^you 
f vamper of crazy moveables— -out of the 
directly I 

n. With all my heart — I'm sure IVe no rea- 
like my company — only Uont threaten me 
•u dare to lay oue of your rheumatic olA 
upon my person — 111 knock you down, I 
>ad — remember, I'm an auctioneer — and to 
down a lot of old lumber is often a part of 
sinesi. [exitm^ 

Enter Charlotte, 
m. Oh! I am glad you are come — ^yoamust 
for home to-night, 
r. To-night, sir ! — 

m. Aye, ma'am — ^to-night — I have been 
red, abused, laughed at, and nearly arrest- 
in the course of half an hour — ^I have lost 
»ming-gown and my best hat — ^but I'll find 
tperty, if it is in the house. [of that sort P 
r. Dear sir, what can they meam by a trick 
m. Mean 1 why, to be witty, to be sure— I 
a there is some clever creature in the house* 
aving no room for wit in his skull, has learnt 
with his fingers — I am always treated thus 
yer I visit this cursed tqwu ; thank Heaven. 



^9 THE FIRST FLOOA' 

however, I bhsll be off in an hour. 

thiog» be packet! up again — I'll Juit t 
ver my hat and gown — leave a lellet 
he a disinherited, and then Irunille o 
try, where the people are not BufficisB 
to laugh at the follies of their betteiV 

Char. To-night, did my father bbJ 
set off? Perhaps he may order the c^ 
fore the hour I've appointed to eloj 
ford — sorely this is about the time j 
to meet me here — but (hia imluclcy ^ 
Enter JVnra-ji, in (ton, ,| 

J^ancy. Ah '. msdam, 1 think tbi 
but uiJactcy aceidenlj in thia bousG — 1 
in love, ma'am, as well as me — Tim I 
we are suoh true iovers, that we ne 
thing from each other. 

Char. Am I then betrnyed ? 

Jfanci/. Ihopenol, ma'am — I'm aim 
hsart must be a vile fellow to betmV 
ty lady ; and yet there is no euswmi 
-nheothey get into company. 

Char. What d'ye mean, child ? .| 

Aanc^. Young men will be youid 
didn't think Tim would have aervel 
he knew ,the consequence:. 

Char. [actde\ Serve her 6o, when ! 

Aonc^. Oh, ma'am, if you did bi 
situation. I tremble to think what' 
mistress wiU make — I am sure the wbl 
tome out. Tim has got — got — got — ; 

Cliar. What? — pour girl. 1 lutjr b^ 

.Ydiu^. But, pcrhiiita, mn'iBkma 
Bhs someticiies ^i?rv«)l vou.Jaii|lH| 



1. THE FIRST FLOOR. 3^ 

^Z^ ^ ■ Char, My dear, joxx really — confuse me — so — » 
Lo »^ ^^'^t '^M ^^ got ? 

* Jfancy, He has got — tipsey, ma'am — and wheu 
^e is tipsey he does not care what he does — ^I know 
«|d mistress will find out that he and I are fallea 
'^Kk love together — and here he comes, I vow. 
" C%ar. How unlucky! But he won't^ stay in thi? 

•m, will he ? 
j Nancy, Indeed, ma'am, I can't answer for him. 
Char. To say the truth, my dear girl — I engag- 
"•d to meet my lover, as you call him, in this very 
xoom, presenUy — pray, contrive that I may notbfl 
^dvappointed. 
^^'^y jtatncy, 1 will, indeed, ma'am, if I posnbly can 





=^ji.^^^^ '^^ sometimes is so boisterous, Dstt^liged 

^**to let him do as he pleases — [exit Ckaf^KfBleas 

me, when this love gets into one's heal^^I shall 

Ve scolded for not putting this room to rights— 

\leit down one of the window curtains ; as she 6e-> 

^^^■'flftnf to Ut down the other — 

''^ J^ 7Hm Tartlett enters^ tipsey* 

Tm* Oh, Nancy ! my dear — sweet — ^pretty lit- 
tle Nancy ! tol de rol [singing and dancing.l 

Jfancy. Oh, Tim, how can you be so merry in 
^iQch a sihiation ? 

TVm. Vy every body is merry ; and all is merry 
found me — ^the very tables and chairs dance — and. 
you know the old saying, ven one b at Rome, one 
^'moflt do as Rome does. 
■•• Nancy. Pray, sit down. 
oryi 5f^, I 1^^ since you ax me so civilly — [sits. 
^ ^- 4btrn in a ehair"^ Oh, Nancy ! how I do love you« 
^3^ Jfancy. Consider, Tim — 
^C0 7*tm. I cant ccmsider — I can do nothing but he 
1^-^ love— «nd one can do that without co^iderins^ 



JVancj/. Come, then. 

Tim. I nm gomg— I am going. 

JVanq). Bill you Jon'l stir — Hark I 1] 
Itndj on ths Btnirs — make liaiCe. 

Tba. I will— I teli you [ im going. 

JVom^. Lord ! if the old woman a)M 
me here — I am bo frightened — here i 
coDi«9, 1 vow — Wbut shall 1 do,' — I murt 
him to himself. 

~ ~ " "le in a h¥rry, my love— 

ig— going Ifi 

Enter Monford. 

Man. rPan't conceive whereCharlotW 
she ought to have been ponctual at ' 
whea the criaia of our fate approaoheai 

(Tim mora] Heyjeyl wh>.l have we ! 
rieod Timothy 3lopt short on hia joura 
and raUen oileep by tbo way — Huih 
noise on the stairs — lei me listen. 
Enler YmiTig IVhimiry-, an H 
y. Ifhim. Egad, 1 iinve hod a hard . 
— the old {^ntlemnn could not have bea 
in tlie pursuit, if he hud been huniing ■ 
— WhatthedBucfiiathis? Oldmather) 
husband elect 1 — My falher'i Toice I 
should like to see the end of the joke, b 
con 1 hide myaelf? ITaith this windoi 
would keep me out of aight, and at tba i 
give me na opportunity of hearing wh 
and, letC Mr. Timothy should cstcfa c * 
iliiD my ipoila to cover him, as I hsv 
I/re Ar them—lei/t Iht gomi tntt Tim 
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"^ j^ts Ihi^hat on his head] But the sound seems to 
retire, 111 follow it. [exii. 



Monford comes forward, 

. Mon» There are voices on the stairs, sure enough 

-—4 must not be seen here — and yet, if I quit tie 

Bpot, I shall miss the opportunity of seeing Char- 

'^^ lotte — but hold, a bustle again ! — if a ca|yenient 

closet could be found now — not one in toe room^ 

,by all that's unlucky ! — however, here is a curtain 

^^«rUl do just as well — [seems to listen at the comer of 

«3r the scency and Young Wliimsey enters on the oppo^ 

es Mite tide. 

Y, Whim, [aside] And now, having set all my 
"^ puppets in motion, I retire behind the curtain, like 
Ivt a cunning statesman, from the storm I have raised. 
[ Young iVhimsey and Monford steal softly from op' 
3K ponte tides of tfie stage^ towards the curtain ; and 
aa do not perceive each other till they are both on the 
--^ point of concealing themselves beliindit.] 
9^ Y. Whim, [^aside] Zounds I who is this? 
c~: Man, Really, sir, this is on extraordinary — vl 
'? most unexpected visit. I expect a person here 
^ presently, A-om whom I must be concealed. 
-^ Y. Whim. So do I. 

bS Mon. And have chosen this place for my retreat. 
< Y. JVhim, There we agree, my dear sir, 

tf Man. Zounds! this impertinence 

Scr Y. Whim. Piano, my dear sir, piano ! — If you 
i mast swear, let it be in a whisper — consider, you 

* will discover yourself. 

' Man. [aside] Egad, that's very true. 

Old Whtmsey^ wii/iout. 
Ill warrant you 111 ferret the dog out at last. 

F. Whim, There, sir — ^you have no time to lose 
^— we must pursue the old English policy — ^forget 
ear private dispates, wheu VYie QWxnD5sa «wwb?5 Sr 



f 



fVhim. Where < 
I have scnrclied tlie houte fro) 
ga.rrel, as nairowl j aa if 1 had b 
niBn — -^lerin^ Tim] r- ■ ■ 

geatlemaii Dsleop I 

lad, jou may as well open yoo* 
oily your silting (here, and an 
organ-pipe — Halloo 1 

Tim. [tpoking] Naocy, my 
going, 

IVkim. Indeed you are Qi 
J'ou,siiTab? 

Tim. Aliltletipsey, yourt 

(ffttm. How did you cct 
momins-gown ? 

Tim. I came by 'em 1 Yoi; 
how tbey came by me^ 

Whim. What mnde you sit 

7*101. Because I could not a 

IVhim. Qu 
rosue.ni wirraalhiro— H 
go long to escape hangins, si 
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'§DT a little honesty, if you can find any at market 
—.good by fye. lexit Tl&ii* 

Y, Whim, [^peeping from behind the cwiain\ 
., One of them is gone. 
;.;- Whim, [ptside'l £h ! what's that ? 
a, JIfon. [peeping from the other side of the eurtainj 
e IVhich of them is it ? , 

I. Whim, [asidel Another voice ! — There is more 
> mischief gomg forward in this house. — ^I'll listen. — 
If \knfs himself back in the ehair^ puts on the hat, and 

covers himself with the goum.] 
. F. Whim. The old g^eutleman is off — ^I don't 
iiear his tong^ue. [live. 

{ Whim, [aside'] It is my plague — ^it is Jack^ as I 
Y. Whim. Yes, yes, here lies Tim, taking a se^- 
cond nap : I perceive you are surprised at his ap- 
pearance — you must know, I was his dresser. 
Mon. You! 

Y. Whim. In imitation of dame Fortune, I have 
deprived one man of what he really wanted, ta 
lavish it on another, who had no use for it. 

Mon. Well, sir, as the circumstances under 

which we met prove that each of us have some 

reasons for wishing to be concealed at present— x- 

Y. Whim. Ill e'en take my leave : — ^but, before 

I go, upon my soul, I long to have one knock at 

that rascal, who lies sleeping there— You must 

toow, he has had the impudence to be my rival, 

ivith a devilish pretty little black-eyed wench who 

twirls a mop in this house. [discovered me. 

Whim, {aside'] Zounds ! I believe the dog has 

Y. Whim, Do let me fetch a horse-whip — I ask 

I)at for three cuts at him— only three cuts — 

Zounds ! here comes Mrs. Pattypan — then Vm off 

'x- «Dd Tim may sleep on in whole bones. [exit. 

Enter Mrt. Patt^pcni. 

Mn4 [fo M^^ Pan.'\ Mki\ tslte, ^^Vt«*»«**^ 



youbsve,Wbesure,i»* ^ womrti 
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fE. [txeunl Wkimsej/ and Charlotte .- and 
d on Iht oppmite lide. 

lai^Mi and diicanen Ike doDritf/oumaau. 
Enter i'oiaig Whiime;/ and Stmon, 
'Aim. Let me see — you sa; the gentlcmul 
ik ibelter with me behiiul the nindan cur< 
Mr. Monlbfd, my sister Charlotte's lover. 
1. Yai, sir, aod he is goins to ruo awny 
r Ifais evening. 1 know where they order- 

Tiim. Then ran back iniUntly to the ian. 
Dteruuuiil Mr. Monford'schBiBeinhianame 
ike the comcqiieDces — wlicn Ihe other 
eU the post-boy to let mo kaow—lll step 
! room which I find was ialeaded for my 
-the old gecttemaii will hsrilly go into it, 
la not mean to deep there — be quick — 
■ea moment. [exit Simim- 

[txil Yaung Whimieg into Iht Jirtt nvm. 
nitr Jicn/a^ and Charlatlt, mettmg. 
. Oh! Monfonl — my lather hu ordered 
iMt him in hii rnom dirBcUy — the moment 
UH ii rendy, came to me in my chamber 
anber that Ihe fftrtheil door la mine, and 
uture to ipeah above a wlusper. 

[ pointi to the door. 
My charmer — my Charlotte '. 
Huih: thisisnol atime rorfineapecchea 
ire 1 hear my father'i footiteps — I inuet be 
JWevnf diffcreid aoj/s. 
Enter Old Wkimsrg. 
I. Ha,ba,h«: Well done, old Whimsey^ 
U pretend to deny that I am an eieetleut 
B ! — (o Ht olf at a moment'! notice — with- 
ijM qpford the meat dittaot inkling of ray 
wl, I shall joc^'j ^loitsiv i^\ «<><k 
yfot the Uiiga^W"^**^* 



eMily— *>"' I "™ j^i B-cB step »» g 
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PoUboy. I suppose his hoDoar pays handsome-' 
^f— travels with a silver spur, eh ! IVe all my 
^laces^>from eighteen pence to five shillings u. 
stage. But where is the gentleman ? 

Simon. V fiiith, that's more than I can telL 
T^rhaps he is in his bed-chamber — ^but which it 
ii of those rooms Pm sure I don't know. Stay 
here a moment, while I step down stairs and ia- 
qoire. [exit. 

Postboy. And so I'm to kick my heels here 
while he is looking for his master, and my horses 
standing in the street all the while. Ill e'en try 
all the doors — I shall find the right one at last. 
[Imockingat each of the doors in turn.] Nobody 
■nswers — rot me, if I dont believe the people are 
all asleep. Hallo ! gentlefolks ! the chaise is rea- 
dy, [cracking his whip ; all the doors fly open at 
onee, and the several persons who had concealed 
themselves in the rooms come out.] 

Whim, [taking Y^oung TVhimseifs hani] — 
Come along, Charlotte--come along. Hey*dey! 
how did you come here, you dog ? [looking rowid 
him\ and you ? — knd you ? 

Char. Heavens \ we are discovered \ [turning 
ffmnd^ and seeing 7Vm] Bless me ! Mr. Timothy ! 

^rs. Pait. Yes, ma'am — you are discovered^ 
indeed. 

Jtfitm. Mr. Whimsey — I'm really all confusion 1 

}Vhim. Yes, faith — so the rest of the company 
ieem to be. Here we are — ^fat and lean—ola and 
young — paired as badly as the city train-bands at 
^ Lord Mayor''s show — but how the devil fnffme 
here in couples, seems as yet to remain a secret. 

Mrs. Pott. I can explain it. Your shameletti 
daughter seduced the affections of my intended 
liinbaod; and ha8atteiiq[>tedtotear him frdm my 
am9h 



every thing to you. ' o"** ' .""^ " 
^i«. Veryoblieinsofyou.«J 
tt COnfeoioD whcD your acbeme u Q 
havTwen » highwayman Jo as ■"«« 

V JChiw. Then, .ir. a. Mecvtjol 

rairtroa! Ibelieyemy UoHf "**■■ 

^«,.rl iuEO«tofmT>™a.lhebet. 

Jtfr.. Port- Then T.m IB ooo.luit 

IVm. Ah! miilresB.that l«iHi 

Char. My dear falher will not 

'^ F. Whim. Nsy— Nancy wUljoi 
nod then, sir, j»u wiU a eeconii ' 

^*mtm. Ah ! tot yont two fire 

Monfotd, U*e ray daughter; ba| 
tetoodedvou should ha«h»d h« 
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